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Third in the Origami Trilogy. | didn't know there'd be a trilogy, but it seems to work. See also Origami and 
Unfolding. 


Ed climbed the steps to the Gossards' front door. He met Stone's parents a couple times. They were really 
nice, good people who always made him feel welcome. But it still felt a little weird whenever Mrs. Gossard 


answered the door. 


"Hello, Mrs. Gossard. Is Stone home?" It felt like he was ten and he was asking if Stoney could come out and 


play. 
She smiled warmly. "Hello, Eddie. You can call me Carol, dear. Come in. Stone is upstairs." 


"Thanks" He gave her a tight smile as he stepped inside. 


"Go on. You know where his room is, right?" 


"Yes, ma'am." Eddie pulled his hat off and fidgeted with it as he slowly climbed the stairs, glancing back once 
before taking the rest of them two at a time. 


Stone kept a double bed and a low chest of drawers in the corner of the attic which he'd converted into a 
practice space several years ago, even before Green River. He was still in bed when Eddie quietly crept in, 
closing the door behind him. 


The guitarist was still asleep, curled up in the bed with the blankets wrapped tightly around him. Eddie 
approached the bed and sat down on the edge. He was immediately taken back to that weekend at the shore. 
Three nights they spent together and hadn't done anything more than hold each other and let their hands 
roam. Eddie had wanted to do more, definitely, but Stone was reluctant. Stone was an onion, Eddie realized, and 
if he was doing to peel back his layers, he'd have to do it slowly and with great care. 

Ever so gently, Eddie reached out and brushed Stone's hair from his face and neck. Stone flinched but 
continued to sleep. He smiled softly, gazing at the sleeping man's face as it slowly evened out to that peaceful, 
deep-in-sleep expression once more. Eddie took in the smoothness of his forehead, noting that, in sleep, Stone 
didn't wear those worry lines around his eyebrows that he often saw there when Stone was working. He 
studied the way his eyelashes brushed against his cheeks. Eddie smiled when he looked at the guitarists parted 
lips. How he longed to touch them and kiss them. 

"Stone." He murmured. 

Stone grunted and rolled over, curling into a ball and facing the wall. 

Eddie pet his hair and then lightly shook his shoulder. "Stoney, wake up." 

"No." 


Eddie smiled. "Okay, then" He slipped under the blankets and curled himself around Stone's back, snuggling in 


close and wrapping one arm around him. 

"What are you doing?" 

"You said you weren't going to wake up, so l'm getting in bed with you." 
"Go away, Ed." 

"That's not very nice. Don't you want to cuddle?" 


"No. 


"| don't remember you being this pissy in the mornings down at the beach house." 


"lm really not in the mood." 


Eddie tried a different tact. He took up petting Stone's hair and used a soft, soothing voice. "What's the matter, 


Stoney? Something wrong?" 

"No. Nothing's wrong” 

"You said you'd tell me if you weren't okay,” 
"Im fine” 

"You don't sound fine" 


"Ed, please," Stone sighed. He rolled over and was met nose-to-nose with Eddie's concerned face. "| appreciate 


you coming over. l'm glad you're here, even But | don't really want to talk" 

"Well, | am here. What would you rather do?" Eddie's eyes twinkled with amusement. 
Stone blushed. "Stop" 

"What?" 

"You know what" 

"Kiss me. | know you want to. 

"Oh, | do?" 

‘Mmhmm" 

"What makes you think so?" 


"| can see it in your eyes. You want to kiss me. You want to give me a long, deep kiss, pushing your tongue into 


my mouth and taking my breath away." 
"You've lost your fucking mind," Stone mumbled, blushing deeper. 
"You didn't deny it" 


"That doesn't make it true.” 


"Kinda does." Eddie wrinkled his nose and nodded. 

Stone rolled his eyes. 

"Okay, fine. | want to kiss you, Stone. I've wanted to kiss you for a while. But if no is your answer, if you think 
it will fuck things up, then | won't. Then we only take this so far. But you should know how | feel. | care about 
you and | like this. | like being this close to you. | find you fascinating." 


Stone dropped his gaze and smiled He started to lean into Eddie, pursing his lips. 


Eddie touched his cheek, letting his thumb slide over Stone's cheekbone. "All | ever really want from you is 


our smile," He murmured. 
M 


The guitarist stopped and raised his eyes to look into Eddie's. "What .what did you just say?" He pulled back 
and start to scramble to climb over Eddie and get out of the bed. 


"What? What happened? Stone, what did | do?" 

Stone stood over Eddie in only his boxer shorts. He shivered and quickly picked up a hoodie from a pile of 
clothes on the floor. As he pulled it over his head, he barked at Eddie, "That was a stupid thing to do. Why 
would you say that? | thought ..| thought you understood. | thought you were forget it. Just go. Just leave, 
Ed." 


The singer sat up and reached for Stone's hand, but it was snatched away. "Stone, | don't understand. What did 


| do?" 
"You really don't know?" 
Eddie shook his head. "No. Please tell me." 


Stone sat down beside Eddie and pulled a blanket around himself. "What you said, ‘All | really want from you is 


your smile’? That's um, that's a line that Andy wrote in a song" 
Eddie took his hand. "I didn't realize that. I'm sorry’ 

"| know you didn't. Im sorry for overreacting” 

"You didnt" 

Stone looked at him. "Is just m nervous’ 


"| know." 


"And today ..today is Andy's birthday." 
"Oh! Oh, wow. Stone, I'm so sorry!" 


"And | want to kiss you, but it's huge and and | wanted to kiss him. And | did. And he's gone. And .." Stone took 
a deep breath and hung his head. 


Eddie moved closer and wrapped an arm around the guitarist's back. 

"What if it ruins everything?” 

"It won't." 

"How do you know?" 

Eddie smiled. "I don't." 

Stone lifted his head. "I like being with you, too. Now." 

"But not at first." 

"No," Stone shook his head. "| was uncomfortable with you at first" 

"Why?" 

"Because when you're around, | feel things. Things | don't want to feel. Eddie, I'm not good at feeling things.” 
"You feel them whether l'm here or not, Stone." 

"Fine. You make me acutely aware that l'm feeling things." 

Eddie smiled. "That's not always a bad thing," 

‘It has been lately. A lot of bad shit has happened. In case you haven't noticed, we're kind of broken" 
"You're not broken, Stone. Good stuff has happened, too." 

Stone made a face. 

"It has. Remember when you took care of me when | fell at the beach? And you were to gentle with me, the 


way your hands touched my body." His voice fell to a whisper. "Remember when you got in bed with me and | 
was naked?" 


Ta 

"Kiss me, Stone. Do it because you want to. For no other reason. Please?" 

Stone turned his body toward Eddie as he licked his lips. He slid his hand along Eddie's neck, into his hair. Eddie 
tilted his head back slightly and parted his lips. He held his breath, waiting for Stone. Eddie felt his soft breath 
hit his lips first. He purred softly and smiled. 


"Shh," Stone gently hushed him just before his soft lips touched Eddie's. 


Eddie tried to pull him closer. He could feel the guitarist resisting, but Eddie wouldn't quite allow it. He leaned 


into Stone and murmured, "Kiss me, Stone." 


Stone moved his other hand to Eddie's jaw and held his face in both hands, giving him a deeper kiss, parting his 
lips and tentatively touching Eddies bottom lip with the tip of this tongue. 


This made Eddie purr again. He brought his hand to Stone's face, fingertips sliding into his hair. As he lapped at 
Stone's tongue and threaded his fingers through his hair, Eddie could feel the guitarist leaning into him. He fell 
back against the pillows, shifting a bit when Stone stretched out on top of him. "Stoney," He sighed while Stone 
was attacking his neck. His hands slipped underneath Stone's hoodie and slid up his back, fingertips caressing the 
guitarists smooth skin. Eddie gasped in surprise when he felt Stone's teeth graze that tender spot below his 
ear. 

"Taste so good," Stone murmured, which sent shockwaves through Eddie's body. 

"God," He groaned. "Stoney, I'm „lim getting ." 

Stone picked up his head and smiled bashfully. "I know. | can feel it” 

"Should stop. Don't want to go too far." 

‘Its okay." Stone blushed. 


"Your mom is downstairs!" Eddie laughed softly. 


Stone carefully stood up and crossed the attic to turn the lock on the door. Eddie lifted himself up on his 
elbows to watch. As he turned to walk back over to Eddie, Stone pulled the sweatshirt over his head. 


‘Oh, my god," Eddie murmured and then hurried to sit up and unlace his boots. "What has gotten into you, 
Gossard?" He teased. 


"You have, Vedder. You don't want me to second guess this, do you?" He stood in front of Eddie and slowly 


pushed his fingers into the waistband of his boxers. "So I'm not. | trust you. You're not going to disappear on 
me and | want you. Teach me how to feel." 


Eddie had to lean back and take in the sight before him. There Stone stood, all b'l" of him, naked as a jaybird. 
Stone's hands hung at his sides as he looked at him. Eddie let his eyes start at Stone's feet and slowly travel 


up his mile-long legs. His lips curled in a slow smile when he reached his cock, standing semi-erect. 


"Fuck," Eddie murmured. "You're beautiful" He lifted his eyes to meet Stone's gaze, making sure to savor his 


washboard stomach and sexy chest on their way. 

Stone was blushing deeply and he chewed his lip. "Its cold and I'm the only one naked here." 

"Oh! Right. Sorry,’ Eddie stammered and stood up to undress. He lifted up on his toes and stole a kiss as he 
peeled off his heavy vest. Layer by layer, flannel shirt, t-shirt, shorts, leggings, socks, and underwear, Eddie 


took his clothes off, very aware of Stone's watchful gaze. 


For an uncomfortably long time, they merely stood in front of each other, staring. Finally, Eddie moved his 
hands to Stone's hips and pulled him closer. Stone gently cupped Eddie's face and met him in a slow, soft kiss. 


They moved to Stone's bed again and lie side by side. Eddie pushed one of his legs between Stone's and pushed 
his knee higher, between Stone's thighs. With gentle fingertips, he traced Stone's lips and along his jaw. 


The guitarist's eyes closed and again, Eddie had to marvel at the way his lashes brushed against his cheeks. 
"Beautiful," He murmured once more. 


Stone opened his eyes and brushed his thumb over Eddie's bottom lip. "I'm not. You are." 


Eddie drew Stone closer and whispered, "Don't argue with me. I'm older." Then he gave Stone a kiss, gently 


pressing his tongue past Stone's lips. 

Their hands explored, finding the soft curves of shoulders, the lines of their backs, the gentle dip right above 
their asses. Eddie lapped at Stone's tongue, his lips moved against Stone's, kissing him until he couldn't breathe. 
And just as he pulled away, gasping for air, he felt Stone's hand slip down to his ass and give it a squeeze. 

"I bet you can feel that just fine," Eddie teased. 

"Mmhmm. Feels real good" 

Eddie shifted a bit and his cock touched Stone's. Both of them gasped and then laughed softly. 


"Ed, l'm ." 


"A little nervous?" 


"Um, aren't you?" 

"Nah." 

"Do you want to?" 

"Like .have sex?" Eddie grinned and tucked Stone's hair behind his ear. "| bet it would be nice." 


The guitarist's cheeks flushed again as he dropped his gaze to Eddie's shoulder. "Maybe we could just sort of 
work up to it" 


“That's my plan 
"You have a plan?" Stone looked at him again with wide eyes. 


"Maybe." Eddie raised his eyebrows as he started to move. He pushed Stone onto his back and climbed on top 
of him. 


Stone's hips snapped when Eddie's cock slid against his. "God, Eddie," He groaned. 
"Feels good?" 

"Yes!" 

Eddie rocked slowly. "Tell me what it feels like." 

"Ed" Stone gave him a look as he hands landed on Eddie's hips. 

Eddie dipped his head and stole a quick kiss. "Tell me." 

A hand moved to his lower back and urged Eddie to keep rocking. 


He did for a moment, but then he dipped his head and gave Stone another kiss and started to move lower. He 
kissed his way down Stone's chest, moaning softly when he felt the guitarists hands tangle in his hair. 


"Eddie," Stone sighed. 
He closed his lips around Stone's nipple and sucked hard, flicking his tongue against it. 
"Fuck, Eddie!" 


"How does it feel?" 


"Oh, god. Too much." 
Eddie picked his head up to look at Stone. The guitarists eyes were closed, his mouth open, and his cheeks 
flushed. He continued to kiss his way down Stone's stomach. His hands held Stone's hips down as he pressed his 
parted lips to that spot on his stomach below his navel and above his groin 

"Eddie, please” 

"What, beautiful? Tell me." 

"Just do iH" Stone writhed and squirmed under Eddie. 

"Tell me what you want, Stone" 

"| want to feel you all over me. | need to feel you!" 

Eddie's fingers closed around Stone's cock and lightly stroked him. "You look so fucking sexy” 


"Oh, god." 


Eddie lowered his head again and took Stone into his mouth. He gently sucked on the head while he continued to 
stroke him. 


Stone moaned loudly while his fingers knotted in Eddie's hair. "Gonna make me come, Eddie." 


He made a quiet sound of approval as he took more of the guitarists cock into his throat, sucking and bobbing 
his head. After only a few moments, however, he had to pull off, panting softly. 


"Oh, god. Don't stop," Stone grunted. 
"Want you to let go, Stoney. Really want to see you let go." 


Stone lifted his head and looked at Eddie. "Then don't fucking stop!" 


Eddie grinned and was about to lower his head again when he was grabbed and thrown down on the bed. Stone 
moved on top of him and sealed his mouth to Eddie's. Eddie grabbed at Stone's hair and groaned into the kiss 
while Stone started to rock against him. The guitarist broke the kiss and stared down at Eddie while he spit 
into the palm of his hand. His long fingers wrapped around his cock and Eddie's and he stroked them both. He 
growled softly when he buried his face in Eddie's neck and bit down 


Eddie yelped in surprise and wrapped his legs around Stone. He tilted his head back and continued to groan and 
hiss while Stone marked his neck, biting and sucking hard. 


"How does it feel?" Stone hissed. "Tell me." 
"Fuck, Stone! Feels like you're finally letting go." 
"Gonna make you come so hard." 


‘Oh, my god" Eddie groaned. He had to smile to himself, though. He was loving how Stone had taken control. 


Loved how the other man had finally found his voice. 


Stone lifted his head and watched Eddie's face as they hurdled clumsily toward their climax. Eddie panted and 
groaned, bucking underneath Stone and just when he was about to cry out, Stone covered his mouth and kissed 
him deeply. Eddie came hard into Stone's hand and against his own stomach. Shortly after, Stone bit down on 


his lip as he reached his peak, soaking Eddie's stomach with his seed as well. 
"Fuck, Eddie," Stone mumbled into his neck. 

‘Feel good, baby?" 

"So good" 


After a couple minutes, Stone carefully slid off of Eddie to lie beside him. He rested a hand on Eddie's chest. "l, 
um, | marked you pretty good" 


"That's okay. | kind of like it" Eddie turned his head to look at Stone. For the first time since they met, he saw 


a peacefulness in the guitarists beautiful eyes. 


"Thank you," Stone whispered, sounding almost sheepish. He smiled as he moved his hand to Eddie's cheek 


